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gp INSURANCE COMPANY TO 
PROMOTE MARRIAGE. 


{rich capitalist of Paris, whom I shal! name 






roses, i tebran, was famed for his enterprising and 
anes lative disposition. Not a new project was 
“ on foot, but he was applied to for his patron- 








aod protection; and, in general, whatever 
yagaged in was crowned with success. Not 
since, he was one morning seated in his 
at his country-house, when a cabriolet 
sup to the door ; from it descended a young 
of fashionable appearance and fine open 
tenance, not unknown to the frequenters of 


- mi’s. He demanded to speak with the 
| ; _ Sieger of the house ; and was introduced atonce 
; stream, ¥.Lebrun. He (M. Lebrun) was in slippers 


robe-de-chambre, for he loved to live as in- 
mt as he could when not immersed jn the 


ning 
itlpool of business at Paris. 

thes You willexcuse me, Monsieur,’ said the young 

n; , taking possession of an arm-chair—‘ you 

thee, Pilexcuse me for troubling your retirement by 

he storm, ing to you of matters of speculation; but 
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taffair in question is of grave importance and 
ing nature; it may have consequences so 
y useful to society, and so exorbitantly lu- 
tive for ite projootors, that I fvel convinced of 
forgivencss for speaking to you respecting it.’ 
Speak on, Monsieur ; I am all attention,’ said 
capitalist, crossing his legs and drawing his 
ing-gown closely about him. 
Who could ever have supposed,’ said the 
anger, with great solemnity, ‘thatin quitting 
we of doubt and incertitude like the last,we 
Jenter a period so remarkable for its desire 
make all fixed and certain as the present! In 
eighteenth century everything Was over- 
wd, because the world doubted of every- 
ing; in the nineteenth no doubt exists, because 
hing is left to chance. It is by means of in- 
nce that society is now re-organizing itself. 
atis there that is not now insured? Nay, 
has lately been whispered that the Rothschilds 
ink seriously of forming a company for insur- 
kings on their thrones, and for fixing minis- 
of state in possession of their portefeuilles ; 
fact, insurance is the great instrament by 
ith will be brought about that advanced state 
humanity, so fruitlessly sought for by Four- 
et, St. Simon, and’ 
‘But what is tho meaning of this long pream- 
P interrupted the master of the mansion, 
Radry metalic voice, ‘You are aware, I pre. 
me, that I require something positive—actual 
pable,’ laying a stress on each expression. 
‘My project unites all these qualities,’ said the 
Rhger 












; Well, then, let us have it @ithout farther pre. 


inaries,’ said the other. 
The fact is,’ said the projector, ‘that the mat- 
¥ of so delicate a nature, that I am obliged 
PMepare you for my proposal.’ 








company. What is it you propose to insure, 
Monsieur ?” 

‘Since I must speak positively, my plan is to 
insure matriageable girls against the great evil 
of their existence—against being old maids,’ 

‘Hum—m—m,’ ruminated the man of wealth, 
again fixing around him his robe-de-chambre, 
which the slight agitation of the moment had 
displaced. ‘The idea is ingenious.’ 

‘You must perceive that the natural desire, 
which must remain in every lady’s bosom to a- 
void celibacy, will incline her to insure—and the 
profits must be enormous.’ 

‘Yes, that is clear enough; but how will you 
manage the rate of insurance ?’ 

‘That must be graduated according to the 
beauty, fortune and talents of each. The char- 
ities of old-maidhood cannot be the same for all, 
| nor do I propose to insure all for the same age ; 
one may be fixed at twenty, another at twenty- 
five, and a third even so%ate as thirty-five. Bat 
after the expiration of the term agreed on, if the 


‘I think I can guess—it relates to an insurance |{ the bond of partnership prepared, and get the 


act, constituting the society, duly passed through 

the proper forms. Iam w to advance 
eight hundred thousand franes,($ 160,000) which 

will be amply sufficient for the capital. You, 

on the other hand, will throw into the stock your 

zeal and activity. The profits shall be divided, 

I act generously, as you may perceive.’ 

The young man took his leave exceedingly 
satisfied with his visit, and springing into his 
cabriolet, roturned to Paris. In a few days he. 
brought the necessary papers, and the matter 
was speedily concluded. After M. Lebrua had 
signed and returned them to the speculator, he 
addressed him thus: 

‘Monsicur, you are now director of the new 
company, andI need scarcély say that I wish 
you success, To prove to you, however, that I 
really have deeply at heart the success of our 
speculation, I intend commencing the business 
myself, by insuring my daughter. She shall be 
the first to figure in the list of young ladies in- 
sured toobtain a husband. Fill up the blanks of 








lady remains without a husband the indemnity 
must be paid ; and this will constitute a fortune, 
which in many cases will obtain for her the part- 
ner she desires.” 
power of shin, any way it may deem advisa- 
ble, to procure husbands for the insured before 
the term fixed on ? 

‘Most assuredly; the company of course can. 
not renounce any means of bringing about its 
object, but must employ all which may seem ad- 
vantageous; in fact, the indemnity will scarce- 
ly ever be required to be paid—and that is the 
reason why the speculation is so splendid.’ 

‘Yes, I see there must arise some gains.’ 

‘Immense profits and not a single loss,’ inter- 
rupted the advocate of the new insurance 
company, seeing that M. Lebrun was balancing 
towards the project. ‘If an insurance is effected 
against death, nothing can hinder persons from 
dying; if it is made against fire, how can you 
prevent houses from burning? if you insure a- 
gainst perils of water, how can shipwrecks be 
putastopto? Butinsuring against remaining 
single, all you have to dois to marry off as quick. 
ly as possible your customers.’ 

‘I suppose that the company will take care to 
have always at its disposal a number of gentle- 
manly bachelors, of good character and educa. 
tion—physicians, surgeons, literary men, barris- 
ters, merchants, and scientific men—whom it 
may employ to gain the hearts of those who are 
to be married ?” 

‘That is an indispensable condition of success, 
and [ intend taking on myself the care of that 
particular duty.’ 

‘Well then, Iam your man. Let the matter 
rest between us two—no noise, no puffing—-no- 
| thing but secrecy, activity and cleverness. Get 








‘But will the company reserve to itself the} 





the printed form.’ 

‘Age ? demanded the director. 

‘Seventeen.’ 

‘Name and sirname ?” 

‘Euphemia Lebrun.’ 

‘Face 7 

‘Decidedly pretty.’ 

‘Talents ?’ 

‘Music, drawing, dancing, horticulture.’ 

‘Fortune ?’ 

‘All that I possess when I die, and eight hun- 
dred thousand francs on the day of her mar- 
riage.’ ° 

‘That will do, Monsieur.’ 

‘You may fix the rate yourself, and the age, 
at which the indemnity shall be paid,’ said the 
father proudly, as he thought of the charms of 
his only daughter, 

‘There is every reason to hupe that Mademoi- 
selle Euphemia will have no claims on us for in- 
demnity,’ said the young partner, as he collected. 
his papers and departed. 

As he passed through the pleasure-grounds 
which surrounded the villa, in order to reach 
his cabriolet, (which he had directed to wait for 
him at the gate of the park,) he perceived a 
young and lovely girl in the midst of the flowers, 
on which she was lavishing her cares. Unaware 
that any one was near, she was singing a little 
air which Cinti Damoureau had made fashiona- 
ble, as she tied up the flowers or watered them 
where the heat had parched them up. The 
young director paused a moment to admire the 
slight but rounded figure, and the glowing color 
and beautiful hair of the young person. ‘This 
undoubtedly,’ thought he, ‘is the daughter of M. 

Lebrun. I have commenced most fortunately. 
No danger of so fair a creature being obliged tu 





demand her indemnity.’ He cast another glance 
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at the young lady, and procoeded towards the 


gate. 

A fortnight had scarcely passed when M. Le- 
brun returned to his house in the Chaussee d’Au 
tin. It was his daughter who teased him into 
quitting the country. He was astonished that 
his dear Euphemia should so suddenly abandon, 
in the midst of the summer scason, her flowers 
which she loved so well. He naturally sought 
for some reason for such a change, and more 
than once said to himself, ‘Is it possible that she 
ean by some chance or other have formed an at- 
tachment for some person at Paris?’ At last he 
could no longer doubt that he had conjectured 
rightly ; for her gaiety was fied, her music, 
drawing, flowers, were all neglected, and a tear 
sometimes betrayed her secret. But who could 
have inspired this passion? What opportunity 
was there for a gallant to press his suit? He 
was determined to discover the mystery. ‘My 
dear Euphemia,’ said he, ‘you have become won- 
derfully serious. On what can your thoughts 
be alwaysoccupied ? What new sentiment has 
taken possession of your mind? Speak to me 
frankly : you know how dearly Ilove you. Can 
you have seen some person who has captivated 
your affections? If it is a proper mateh, you 
cannot doubt that I shall be only too glad to 
unite you to him who will render you happy.’ 

‘Well then, father, I acknowledge I do love,’ 
said Euphemia, with that tim‘dity and hesitation 
which a young girl cannot free herself from, 
even when confessing the state of her affections 
to her own father. 

‘And who is he?” asked M. Lebrun. 

*Tbat is his secret as much as wiluv,* scpliod 
the daughter with great tranquility. ‘I cannot 
tsll you without his consent ; but I will ask him 
when I see him, to allow me to declare his name.’ 

This reserve only excited the curiosity of M. 
Lebrun. He pressed his daughter more and more 
to name her lover. At last she said, ‘Give me 
oaly three days—and I will then conceal noth- 
iag from you. 

The next day the young director of the new 
iasurance company to promote marriage, came 
t> pay a visit to his partner. 

*O! my dear fellow,’ said M. Lebrun, when he 
siw him, you will never guess’-—— 

‘Guess what ?’ 

‘That my daughter is already inspired by the 
tender passion !’ 

‘O,’ said the director, ‘that must be the effect 
of the insurance.’ 

‘A wonderful effect it is, at allevents. Why, 
a month has not elapsed since the insurance 
took place. By Jove! you ane fortunate. If 
we have only another such piece of good fortune, 
the fame of the company will be in every per- 
son’s mouth.’ 
~ They were conversing in this manner when 
E sphemia entered the room. She blushed on 
seeing the young man. 

‘My daughter,’ said M. Lebrun to the young 
man. ‘What do you think of her? 

‘She isadmirable! I can venture to predict 
that she will not pass another year without’ 

‘Pather,’ said the lovely Euphemia, regarding 
by turns the two speakers, ‘I promised to inform 
youof the person whom I loved. This is he!’ 





‘Good heavens! is it possible!” cried the as- 
tonished capitalist. 
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‘According to our regulations,’ said the direc. 
tor gravely, ‘I was bound to seek every means 
not to allow the specified time to pass without’)— 

‘True, true. But Euphemia, how did you 
get acquainted with Monsieur ?” 

‘I saw him one day in going out. He used to 
come afterwards every day. He helped me to 
cultivate my flowers. We walked out in the 
park; and at last, as I found his visits too shert, 
I thought that by removing to Paris I should sce 
him more frequently, and for a longer time.’ 

‘In showing my zeal for the interest of the 
company,’ continued the young speculator, ‘I 
considered’ 

‘Come, my young friend,’ said the surprised 
father of Euphemia, ‘you are a clever fellow. 
Stunned as I have been, I must acknowledge 
that the matter has somcthing amusing in it.’ 

‘I protest to you, I considered that I faithful- 
ly performed my duty.’ 

‘No use in talking of it now. You already 
have the cight hundred thousand francs fortune.’ 

‘Quite correct,’ said the young man, taking 
Euphemia by the hand with the air of a martyr 
tohis duty. ‘This is a glorious beginning. We 
shall have much custom from this affair. We 
must absolutely gain millions? 











LADIES? DEPARTMENT. 








For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
WOMAN. 

There is no period of life when our feelings 
are more strong and irresistible, than when 
young ITtia then that weform attachments in 
life, which end.enly with our being. When the 
bloom and vigor of youth are upon us, then (if 
ever) the influence which femal@@exert over the 
minds of their admirers, is unbounded. It is 
then that the steps to the throne of the heart of 
man are erected, which she ascends to imperial 
rule. Then is the time that she hasan earnest 
of the power intrusted to her control, and which 
she is to use either for good or ill. If she act as 
lovely woman ought ever to act—if she be mod- 
est, and affable, and mild, and virtuous—she 
wins a homage that emperors cannot command. 
It is not her beauty alone—be it ever so respleni- 
ent—that wins and retains the affections of the 
soul. It is her amiability of temper, her chaste 
and irreproachable conduct, her correct and un- 
blemished deportment, her innocence and artless. 
ness, her captivating and bland address, the pu- 
rity and intelligence of her conversation, ler picty 
and kindness of hcart—that hold the mind of man 
enthralled, that bind him in soft and silken fetters 
to her sway, and that achieve more potent con- 
quests than all the arts, and allurements, and 
blandishments, the most finished and practiced 
coquet can ever claim. The heart of man is a 
citadel impregnable to force and fraud, but which 
female loveliness has always a key to open and 
enter. 

The charm of virtue, clothed in the light of 
beauty and innocence, holds the mightiest and 
the bravest in a willing captivity. Even the 
libertine hates himself for his sins, when he is 
awed into respect and veneration at the beauti- 
ful vision of female virtue and loveliness before 
him. For her sake, he almost resolves to cease 
to sin, that he might aspire to the society of the 
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fair enchantress who has revolutionized his 
The feeling of reverence for modegt and 

assuming worth in the other sex, is almost ypj, 
versal, As woman moves in the BlOrY Of hep 
gracefulness, every eyes is rivetted y 
when she speaks, the ear of listening 

open to the soft, insinuating sound; When the 9 +.# This 
smiles, Hope lights its cheerful fire in eVOry any, set, and 


gpITED 


pouGHR 


ious bosom; and when she descants op volume, 
ness, grace, and virtue, a holy atinosphess piiieir names 
feeling is created around her. What eff next num 
not been made to woo and win such q ws wher 
The pathless ocean has been traversed for ag 
sakc—the terrors of the crimson battles, i 
have been braved with joyfulnces for hor os ae 
session—toil, and fatigue, an: privation, haye far hundred 


been borne with patience to gain her fayor, Por duty of use 
her, prosaists haye eloquently written, and Poets 
harmoniously sung. Wealth has unlocked jy 



































































treasures, and laid his gold at her feet, ia, 
strong box of the miser has been broken, ayMijgurbing th 
the coined gods of his idolatry exchanged of the w 
the purer and brighter divinity of young ch year, by 
lovely woman. What mighty influenee tae vere 
does she possess over the minds and hoarteg ‘ole 
the multitude that surrouad her! How img id segs 
who have strayed from Virtuc’s ways, are yy pure Chri 
and reclaimed by her power! But her respi. iyes were c 
sibility is equal to her influence: she is notgygpuicdl histor 
uninterested and unconcerned actor in the gay , epinent 
drama of life. Itis her duty to use the inf el, 
ence she possesses, for the promotion of iy ceasbcve 
cause of virtue and morality. If she smilifiou, when ! 
on Vice, it lifts its ugly head high in the horigifagia from A 
of society. If she cherishes Iidecorum, figpip, and it 
the deadly Upas, it blasts and blights everythiggmeulous cu 
within its reach. If she encovrigés Protaiiye”” “? 
the welkin is vocal with execrations, high § f a, 
ven is insulted, and God dishonored. If sh@# yisture of | 
courages Infidelity, or Atheism, they rise ifm for the J 
blackening volumes like the smoke of thebigriere he w. 
tomless pit, against the throne of the E ng, Was Soon 
If she takes the trembling hand of the drankigg’"" “*S ° 
she lifts the poisoned chalice to ten thousandlig stone 
and bids them drink and die. Let not thealll 4 cstempo 
young and lovely female trifle with, or abuse, Wivihe Book « 
influence she exerts. In her hands is thelwpeahtion of th 
binger of good or ill, of weal or wo. to thot ng will « 
It is a talent intrusted to her care by the Almif matistactor 
ty. Let her use it in such a manner, that wi 
the ‘day of reckoning comes, she may unrulllt] Tax Car 
influence, and point to unnumbered trophies way Serutator Sc 
for happiness and Heaven.’ Devote | periods 
La Grange, March, 1839. 7 - “ pane 
ilipytian i 
lectual ir 
MARTYRS, me have scis: 
The Mahometaa law distinguishes semmpmrks: 
‘different descriptions of martyrs, This ‘NONE 1 
able title is given to the soldier who dies! oo 
fighting for the faith, or on his way to dom lng 
who dies almost immediately after his bam le o 
boen wounded when so engaged ; toa person | YP i olen 
innocently meets with his death from the same gro 


of another; to a victim of the plague, whe PL This is» f 
not flee from the disease, or of a dysenterty; 
a person who is drowned; and to one Wi 
killed by the falliyg of a wall, or any bull 
It is said that the souls of martyrs, after qu 
their bodies, reside, until the day of 
tion, in the crops of green birds, which eat 


fruits and drink of the waters of Paradist 
Lane’s Arabian Nagi 


, % modes 
‘complims 

is.’ fe 
ighborh vo 
ty that is 
% valley sor 
d affair, 
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J 
vhen she | ¢# This number completes the 2d volume of the 
Very ang, ih het, and we earnestly solicit subscribers to the cur- 
volume, who intend to take the third, to send in 
Jienames and remittances previous to the issuing of 
next number, which will be on the 20th inst. In 
we where we have agents, subscribers can leave 
names with them. 
i We have a few sets of the first and second 
on hand, which will be disposed of cheap. 
her Poa Frye two, bound together, make a h indsome quarto of 
On, haye far hundred and sixteen pages, containing a great va- 
Or, Pop paity of useful and entertaining matter, 


nd Poets <ogenneneance 
“ed hig aut Foor’s Day,.’—From time immemorial (al- 
ot. Pheienst) a silly custom has prevailed in many countries, of 
ken, anf Misurbing the quiet of the credulous and the equanim- 
nged {ip of the wise and cautious, on the first day of April of 
hyear, by practical jokes and deception, Whence 











i 
oot | wherefore the custom originated, is left to conjec- 
Me; but like many other sports which pleased our 
hearts wadfathers as well as ourselves, it undoubtedly is of 
W Many, Baient origin, During the dark ages, when the light 
are WEN pure Christianity was almost extinct, and the scrip- 
ss were correctly known to but few, scenes from 
snot gy lc: [history were ofter represented by way of diver- 
the email’ , without giving rise to the least feeling of impro- 
*apmely. Among many others which, on the opening of 
he in ing and the return of the bland breath of summer, 
n of thy 









erepresented, was that scene in the life of our Sa- 
@ Smile fiour, when he wis sent f om Pilate to Herod, and back 
» horigfagia from Herod to Pilate, This was represented in 
am, lepipe’, and it is quite probable that this gave rise to the 


erytl idiculous custom of sending persons on fruitless er- 
_ tic related uf ttre Celevrated Navetats, trac 


- gt Abingat Marseilles on the first of April, without money, 
igh fi ini desirous of going to Paris, he filled some phiuls with 
F she mixture of bric-dust and ashes, Isbelled them ‘Poi- 
y Tie Wim for the Royal Family,’ and put them in a place 
the babmere he wis sure they would be discovered, That 
Bernal $i Was soon communicated to the police, and the witty 
hor was conveyed as a traitor to the capital, The 
phe was soon discovered, and it was universally voted 
MT te best ‘April Fool’ trick on record, 
"i Acotemporary refers its readers to the tenth chapter 
bust; Wiifihe Book of Esther and the fourth verse, for an elu- 
the WeBalation of the origin of this custom ; but we think our 
104 ders will agree with us, that the text does not give 
Almhg® 5sfactory explanation as we could wish, 


hat 


roll] Tus Carrrc.—We have received a letter from 
lies wa} Serutator Scribens, Esq.,’ editor of the ‘Critic,’ a very 
eeeen | Mall periodical, noticed in our last. He complains 
‘| 4twe condemned his paper, and pronounced him a 
gp rilipvtion in intellect, without giving a ‘sample of his 
iellectual inferiority.’ He shall have fair play, and so 
te have scissored the following from his editorial re- 
- gevenle Marks : 
is ho ‘NONE BUT THE GUILTY DEPRECATE 
THE LIGHTNING FLASH OF FIRM DEBATE!’ 


‘rot 


ra} cart 


sand 















) dies 
doshit} Blabbing the balterdash and tirade of prejudice, and 


sk Wing arguments from birn-yards and deserted hen’s 






fae ua 'sis, are the mightiest specimens of logic that some 
i yghrsons employ. Skunks are formidable reasoners on 
the I 


Who can stand before them?’ 












Same ground, 
who de 


erry 
» who} 
buildia 


This is » fiir specimen; »nd yet §3crutator Scribens. 
_ modestly informs us that he has received ‘fl :tter- 
Scompliments f om le:rned editors of various peri- 
is” He ssys the ‘Cuttic’ was merely got up us 

Mborhood fun-poker ;? (what a delectuble expres- 


‘at 
t) that is to s 'y, a disturber of the quiet of a pleas- 
of valley some whe e, alluded to in other pitts of this 
val Ul aff si + 5 ; : 
figs fiir, Such an unchristian and anti-social avowal 
ist 


N nights 
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ought to condemn the thing in toto; and let the editor 
be whom he muy, we would advise him—and we charge 
nothing for th: advice—to throw away the quill until 
his head and heart are in a better condition, and wield 
the hoe and spide in fellowship with his neighbors, ra- 
ther than in prostituting his time and talents in foment- 
ing broils, ‘Blessed ave the pe :ce-mkers.’ 

















A Rovat Scutrror.—In the first volume of the 
Casket, we noticed the fact that Maria Louisa, diugh- 
ter of the King of France, was a p-oficient sculptor ,and 
that should her royal fither again bécome an exile and 
a schoolmmster in a foreign lind, she would hive the 
means of support, Since then, this gifted femile mar- 
ried the Duke of Wu, temburg, sou of the sovereign of 
that principality ; ond a few months since, she died, 

She executed two statues of Joan de Arc; one is at 
Ve/sailles, the other in the Louvre, Also one of Bay- 
ard, dying, And when seized with her last illness, was 
at werk upon a statue of Charlotte Corday, celebrated 
in the annals of the French revolution of 94, The 
stuined windows of the chapel of St. Saturnine, at Fon- 
tainbleau, are also from her designs, _And it is said that 
being kept awake by pain a few nights previous to her 
death, she called for a light and pencil, and attempted 
to beguile her suffering by sketching her last fancies, 

The following beautiful lines are from the pen of 
Henry F’. Chorley, Esq., dated Versailles, Nov. 1838, 


THE STATUE OF JOAN OF ARC AT VERSAILLES, 


They imaged thee, of old, in casque and plume, 
Bright Maid of France !—with wild and flashing eye, 
And round lip wreathed with scornful victory, 
Like his who burns for conquest sure to come, 
Fired with the future—careless all how Doom 
Dogs triumph, like a slow-heund, sure and nigh, 
Here thou art more a woman: thy low sigh 
Heaves the harsh cuirass—on thy brow the gloom 
Of joy departing broods, though tempered well 
With thoughts inspired—thy hand (unlearned ita part) 
Grasps the sharp sword with strangeness, not with fear! 
Clings yet a memory of thy forest cell, 
With its clear, warbling fountain, round thy heart, 
One dream of Love and Peace, though War and Death 
are near? . 
Or marks thine eye—unfaltering ’mid the haze 
Of glory’s noon—wide fields of trampled corn ? 
Brave blood like water poured, fair homes forlorn, 
While thy heart si@kens at those stormy days, 
And the shrill crics of anguish drown the lays 
Whiclr hail theo all victorious 7—or dost turn 
With patient foresight toward awaiting scorn, 
‘lh! unjust tribunal, the grim fagots’ blaze, 
And blear eyed Malice gibbering o’er thy grave. 
Bright Maid of France? What sculptor, wise and gray, 
Whose practised hand obeyed a master’s will, 
To marble thus thy musing sadness gave ? 
Fool ! thinkest thou aught but woman could portray 
A woman's deepest heart with such a gentile skill ? 








To Reapers anp Corresponpents.—For ‘First 
jessons in Christianity,’ read ‘First lessons in Chemis- 
try,’ in the notice in our last of the little work on Chem- 
istry, by Mrs, Jane Taylor, 

‘The Stranger’s Grave’ is respectfully declined. It 
contains good sentiment, but its metrical defects render 
it better prose than poetry. In the construction of 
blank verse, as much attention should be paid to cor- 
rect metre, as in rhythm, The author’s prose sketches 
are good, 

‘Wappinger’s Creek’ shall appear in our next—or 
rather the lines so entitled, 

‘The Portrait’ is received, and a copy from the ori- 
ginal shall appear soon, 











Epucation Sraristics,—New-York city has 83 
flourishing public schools, with 17,000 pupils. Yet 
there are supposed to be near 20,000 children, between 
five an fifteen years of age, who do not, from neglect 


of parents and guardians, attend any school, 
[ Selected, 
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Nelson Haight, Newburgh—James P. Swain, Cortland, 
Conland_cousty Can darring\oo ad Tories mK, Fee 
ingtun, angton tario count . W. er, Hack 
qunak, ‘Agent and Fenge counties—Semi 














1 Lae, Troy. Bamuel B. , travelling agent. 
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THE CHAPLET OF COMUS. 

: —a 

Ben Jonxsox,—A vinter, to whom he was in debt, 
invited him to dinner, and told him that if he would 
give him an immediate anewer to the following ques- 
tions, he would forgive him the debt, The vinter asked 
him, ‘What is God best pleased with? What is the 
devil best pleased with? What am I best pleased 
with ? Ben, without the least hesitation, gave the fol- 
lowing reply : 
God is best pleased when men forsake their sins; 
The devil’s best pleased when they persist therein ; 














| ‘Lhe world’s best pleased when thou dost sell good wine ; 


And you’re best pleased when I do pay for mine. 


Tae Great Lorp Taurtow.—Lord Thurlow 
received g strongly recommendatory letter of a young 
gentleman for a living in his lordship’s gift. Thurlow 
did not much like the recommender, but acting impar- 
tially, said to his secretary, ‘Show him in.’ The gay 
candidate for preferment put himself through the door, 
delicately dressed, and redolent with what was then con- 
sidered a beautiful perfume—lavender water. Thurlow 
looked at him for a moment, and then said, ‘Show him 


out !” 





CounTENANCE AND Prorection—When the 45th 
regiment was in Ireland, they were quartered near the 
estate of the late lod ——, who was the ugliest man of 
his day, but withal very proud, conceited, and fond of 
patronizing. He called on Major Mac——, a gentle- 
man of high Irish family, who had the command, and 
introduced himself by saying, ‘Major Mac-——, I 
am the Earl of ——; I am the first man and the rich- 
est man in this part of the country, and am willing to 
offer you my countenance and protection,’ Instead of 
the humble gratitude he expected, he got the following 
answer—‘My lord, Major Mac—— can protect him- 
self; and as for your countenance, I would not have it 
for your earldom,’ 


A Harp Customer.—A tradesman wrote to a 
one Vour bill for dry goods has been standing a 
long time—by settling it you will much oblige’ 

Yours, &c. T. 8.’ 

To which he received the following laconic reply : 

‘Mr. 8.,—When the bill you speak of, is tired o} 
STANDING, letitstrDowN.  Yours,&c. 6,1,’ 





THE KNOT. 
<= 





MARRIED, 

On the 14th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Wile, Winasau 
Barnes, Esq., to Miss Many Axx Wess, all of Clinton. 

At Hyde Park, on the 9th instam, by the Kev. J.C, 
Cruikshank, Mr. Josaoa W. Beever, of New Paltz, to 
Atmepa, daughter of Mr. Cyrus Lewis. 

In the village of Hyde Park, by the same, on the 13th 
inst., Mr. Isaac L. CARPENTER, to Miss x Cone- 
DON. 

On the 19th instant, by the Rev. Asahel Gilbert, Mr. 
Joun L. Barnes, of Sherman, Conn., to Miss Hannan 
Coorer, of Dover, Dutchess county. 

On the 14th inst., by the Rev. Mr. Keyes, Mr. Lzan- 
per Fox, of P psie, to Miss Cynruia THORNE, 
of Milan, 

On the evening of the 2ith inst., by the Rev. C. W. 


Carpenter, Mr. Jonxn M. Surrn, to Miss Mary C. 
Wexks, all of this place. 





THE ENELL. 








DIED, 


In this village, on Tuesday morning 26th instant, Mrs. 
Jamus Stanton. She had been an exemplary member 
of the Methodist Episcopal Church for mvre than 30 
years. Her eud was peace. 

In New-York, on the 22d inst., Mr. James Stanton, 
Jun., formerly of this village, and son of the above de- 
ceased, aged about 36 years. 

At North Senyse _ 16th instant, — conse, 
James, son of Amos Bryan, esq., ag years, 
months and 19 days. Having become reconciled to 
God through Jesus Christ, he said the night before his 
departure, “ Christ cleanses from all sin—He has 
cleansed mine, allas white as snow.” May his young 
companions be warned by his removal, and prepare to 
meet their God.—{ Com. 
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For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
MEETING AND PARTING. 


Spirit of morn, on the dewy cloud! 
Bathing thycheek in the sunbeam’s home! 
Brightly emerging from Night’s dim shroud— 
Welcome thy smile to the earth doth come! 


Thus have we met; and the silver link 
Of Love’s first chain o’er our hearts was thrown, 

Till gathering pearls from Affection’s brink, 
The clasp that bound us became our own. 

e * . o ~ . * . 

Spirit of eve! as thy shadowy pail 
Is over the form of the daylight cast! 

When the first bright tear of the cloud shall fall! 
And the zephyrs sigh that the day be past! 


So must we part, and the dewy tear 
Be shed as the fond adieu is spoken ; 

Then may we hope that the ties so dear 
That have bound our hearts, may ne’er be broken, 


For the eve hath told of another day, 
When the setting sun again shall rise, 

When the Spirit of Love ’mid the leaves shall play 
And Hope be borne on each breeze that flies! 


And thee, O! thee may we meet again, 

When Time shall loosen his bonds once more, 
And each fond link of our silken chain 

Be stronger and brighter than before, 


March 19th, 1839. ROBA, 
TR 
For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 


THE BIBLE. 
LINES WRITTEN IN AN ALBUM. 
9, holy volume ! orac'> divine! j 
ruins totems? SAT; ? Sones 9 
How could fail man sail safely withont nec 
In his drear passage o’er Life’s stormy sea! 
How would his sorrowing spirit sink at lst, 
But for thy promises to hold him fast! 
When murky clouds o’erspread his changeful sky, 
And storm and lightning hustle fiercely by, 
When sorrow broods like midnight o’er his mind, 
Where seeks he solace? where is sure to find ? 
On thy fair page he reads the record sure 
That buoys up his soul, and makes his hope secure, 
O, pole-star of the Christian’s anxious breast, 
Pointing to yon haven of eternal rest ! 
‘Whatever be my varied lot below, 
May thy pure light upon my pathway flow, 
Until at last thy heaven-reflected ray 
Lead my glad footsteps to eternal day! 
Pleasant-Valley, April, 1839. D, c. 
Eee 
The following lines are taken from a Montreal paper. We think them 
very beautiful, and from the similarity of style should imagine them 
written by the author of * Esther,’ a sacred drama, which appeared in 
the Ladies’ Book. 
ISAAC AND REBEKAH, 
Slow o’er Canaan's lovely, vine-clad hills 
The sun declined, pillowed on gorgeous clouds 
Which hung their folds, like silken drapery, 
From Syrian looms around cach verdant height, 
And wrapt the world beneath in twilight shade, 
Waking that gentle hour of eventide, 
Sweet in all lands—but in that orient clime, 
Most full of pure delight, to sense and soul, 
There where the skies drop balm,where spices breathe, 
Puts forth her delicate blossoms, like the threads 
Of fairy frostwork wrought by unseen hands, 
Yet from each tiny cup shedding perfume, 
There where the starswhichChaldean shepherds watch’d 
Look brightly forth from out their azure depihs 
Through the clear ambient air ; where too night’s bird, 
The tuneful Nightingale, pours forth her lay, 
While safe she sits within her leafy nest, 






And there, where thousand flowers of wondrous shape, 
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And hue more dazzling than the vivid tints 

Which dye Heaven’s bow,—exhale a fragrant cloud, 
Borne on each gale that with their petals sports 
And from their cups pilfers the treasured sweets ; 
Watfting them all abroad—an off’ring sweet 

To Him who form’d their passiny loveliness 

And strea\’d their bells with gold, 


Such was the hour 
With its sweet harmonies and purple hues, 
That stole with noiseless beauty o’er the earth, 
When from the Patriarch’s tent Isaac went forth 
Alone to meditate on things divine, 
And ’mid the silence of the dewy fields, 
Hold commune with his Gop and with himself, 
For then with man the Deity oft walked, 
And spoke in whispers to his list’ning ear— 
Heard in the breeze which ’mid the foliage sigh’d 
And in the murmur of the gushing stream 
That leaped along its course, joyous and bright. 
Yet with his musings, holy though they were, 
A dream of earth was bent, youth’s beaming hopes, 
Were busy at hisheart. For still he stood 
On life’s first threshold, though e’en then his days 
Had reach’d that date, which measures half the span 
Of our allotted life, but in that age 
Of the world’s youth, the years of man ran on 
To thrice three score and ten, and manhood’s hopes, 
\ And manhood’s vig’rous heart, were just aroused ; 
Just kindling into warmth, when now alas! 
So altered is our fate, the worn-out frame 
Bends with its weight of ills, and tott’ring goes 
Down to the grave, glad to be gather'd 
Toits mother earth, and leave the spirit 
From its thraldom free, to soar again to Gop. 
Yetthere he stood, though o’er his manly head 
Twice twenty suns their annuil course had rolled, 
Suill bright with youth, warm with its eager hopes, 
And fond desires—and with aspiring thought 


Stretching his vision through long sunny years, 
Oo ite’s Meridian day—Wilen ne otouta Gay 


Those brilliant hopes, which loosely floated now 
Like the gay motes that on a sunbeam dance, 
Before his dreaming eye, - 


The present, ton, 

Fraught with its share of joy, asked of his heart 
The tribute of athought—for from afar 

Hasted a bridal train, with one most fair, 

A daughter of his house, who came to claim 

His fostering love, and ever by his side, 

Through the world’s paths, move on her destin’d way, 
Anon he backward glanced, over the past, 

The happy past—bright with a mother's love. 

Where was that mother now? Dim grew his sight 
As rushed the thought of Ephron’s sacred field, 
Macphelah’s cave, withia whose silent bounds 

She peaceful slept—aye, the cold sleep of death ; 
She who had nursed him on her gentle breast, 
Shared his young joys—and in the higher hopes 

Of op’ning manhood, knew to sympathize 

With all a mother’s heart, 


But she was gone! 

Gone from that pleasant home her smile had blest 
Andleft it desolate, Fair though it lay 

Beneath these ancient trees, whose loving arms 
Clasped it in fond embrace—to his sad eye 
Joyless and drear it looked, not as twas wont 
When with soft step that gentle mother came 
And spread in the cool shade before the tent 
Their evening meal—of milk and fragrant fruits, 
Withhoney pure and kneeded barley cakes— 
And sweetened all with words of tender love, 
While she dispensed the dainties of her board, 
‘Can any be to me what she has been ?” 

He inly asked, as pausing by the brink 

Of a fair stream, whose pure translucent wave 
Gave freshness to those patriarchal fields 
Through which he roved, he turned to catch one glimpse 
Of his lone home, that smiled in quiet beauty 








Hid by the clust'ring roses that she loves, 


Down the valo his wandering steps had left, 
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When lo! upon his ear there smote the sound 
Of coming feet—the camels’ bells rung out , 

In the soft air—and then the train appeared 
A virgin train led on by one well known, 

The ancient servant of his father’s house ; 
And she who near him rode, that graceful gir, 
Was she the promised bride come from afar 
To link her fate with his? to be to him 

E’en as another self—and cast those charms 
Glowing, redundant, flushed with youth and love, 
Into his arms, and live for him alone ? 


Nearer the train approached 
And when that maiden saw her destin’d Jorg 


Quick to the earth with trembling haste she : 
And drew with eager hand her snowy veil 
Around her lovely form—Yet through its foldg 
Transparent might be seen the lustrous eye 
Drooping to earth beneath its dark fring’d lid, 
And in the fair cheek whose varying color show'd 
Now the lean lily’s hue, and now the flush 
Deep’ning and maatling to the richest glow 
Phat dyes the bosom of the summer rose, 

And when in gentlest tone upon her ear 

His greeting fell, in vain she strove to speate, 
Upon her lips the sound unuttered died. 

Her panting breath, her bosom’s struggling swell, 
Alone declared with what conflicting fears 

Her soul was torn, 


But in the bridegroom’s 
E’en on the instant, conquering love had birth; 
}/ And won by her soft mein, her virgin grace, 
All thought, all feelings, all regrets, were lost 
In one fond hope—of winning back the love 
Which lavishly he cast upon the shrine 
Of that bright maid. E’en silent as she stood, 
Chain’d by the spell of woman’s gentle shame, 
She charm’d his soul and won him to forget 
The cherish’d deed he had so long deplored, 
With timid touch he clasp’d her small white hand 
And led her to his tent, and knelt with her 
Refore his hoary sire.—the patriarch smiled 
And blessed their mutual love, and prayed of Gop 


To hold them in the hollow of his hand, 

Safe from all harm, from sin’s pollution free, 
Till they were gather’d to their final rest 

And earth exchanged for heaven, 

And there in seraphi’s place Rebekah dwelt 
Dispensing joy, and shedding o'er the heart 

Of him she came to bless, comfort and peace, 
Till in the gentle light of her dear love 

He mourned with softened grief for her who slept 
Within Macphelah’s cave. zt 


LET 

TO 4 RING, 
Back to her fairy hand, my brilliant ring, 
And rest thee softly on her snowy finger; 


There thou unconscious of thy fate will cling, 
Where many a one would fondly, wildly linger, 


Perhaps her cheek may sometimes on thee prem, 
As dreams of other days thy look recalleth; 
Then list her murmurs from thy warm caress, 
And tell if one kind wish for me there falleth. 


Tell her to think when twilight comes, of one 
Who never can forget in gloom or gladness, 
The words she spoke, the music of her tone, 











Tho’ mem’ry bring to him but untold sadness, 


Tell her, in passing through this world of care, 
To cherish at its birth each fond emotion, 
And not too lightly, in her gay career, 

Or coldly crush, when won, a heart’s devotio® 
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